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 ‘Botanic Bleod Balm (B. B &

pepsia Cure

Digests what you eat.

contains all of the

and digests all kinds of
It gives instant relief and never
ilg to cure. It allows you te eat all
.00d The most sensitive

_stomachs can take it. By its use many

thousands of dyspeptics have been
eured aftere thing else failed. It
'prevents formation of gas on the stom-
’gh, relleving all distress after eating.
Pieting unnecessary. Pleasant to take,
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CHICHESTER'S ENGLISH
PENNYRGYAL PILLS
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10, Sold by
HESTER ONEMIOAL CO.
8106 NMadisen Square, PHILA, FA.
Mentton tiie papor.

JAPANESE PILE OINTMENT, 25¢. a

CONSTIPATION

Cured, Piles Provented

This Will Interest Mauoy.

To quickly introdvce B. B. B. (Bo-
tanic Blood Balm), the famous Southern
blood cunre, into new homes, we will
send, absolutely free, 10,000 trial treat
ments. Botanic Blood Balm (B. B. B.)
quickly cures old ulcers, carbuucles,
mplu of offensive ernptions, puins in

€8 or rinh. rheumatism, scrofula,
exezewa, itohing skin and blood humors,

.oancer, eating, festering ), boils,

or any blood or

2

ery sore or pimple, makes the blood
pure and rich and stops all aches and
s. Botanic Blood Balm (B. B. B.)
hly teated for thirty years im
and private practice, and has
thousands of cases given up as
. Sold at drup atores, $1 per
bottie. For free treatment writs
Medi.
. Describae
advice givew.
fad ok B. B. E..) vee
viger ngth to & blood,
e finest Blood Purifer made Bo-
nic Blopd Balm (B. B. B.) !:vu a
and

it

healtby Bloed supply to the
Teo Cure A Cold in One Day

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets

refupd the money if it

ils to cure. E. W, Grow’s signature
g on each box. 2c. (326-1yr)

The “Big Four Route”

Is a Railway System
Comprising

2,500 Miles of Superb Roadway

g

Buiit and Equipped in the Most
Approved Manner of Modern
Railway Construction.

The Passenger Train Service of the
«BIG FOUR ROUTE” provides 200
Passenger Trains per day, requiring
for their operation

150 Passenger Locomotives
450 Passenger Cars

25 Parlor Cars

20 Dining and Café Cars

in addition to which Sixty Pullman
Sleepers are in Continuous Service
on the “BiG FOUR” and its Througl
Car Lines.

WARREN J. LYNCH,

W. P. DEPPE,
= Pase K& TEL Agt. - -
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Doesn't your boy write well? Perhaps
yhc hasn't good ink.

CARTER’S INK

IS8 THE BEST INE.

More used than any other, Don’t cost
you any more than poor ink. Ask for it

patented.
THE PATENT Bsim

the Pa Recorp
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AFTER TWENTY YEARS.
Wae sat together, heand I,
And talked of days long since gone by;
Nt friends and people we had known,
and of our relatives at home;
Of boyigh fears and hopes and plans.
And jofirneys into fore.gn lands;
Of ourffirst sweethearts and our wives—

In fac¥ reviewing all our lives,
Fron .choolboy days to manhood's prime,
We adered through the alsles of time.

onees more through Memory Lane

: sauntered. hand in hand, again,
‘2wo boys, heart-free from toil and care,
Joyous, contented, unaware
Of life’s true meaning or its goal,
Or of the passing of the soul
Unto a higher sphere than this;
Thus did our lives glide on in bliss.
Air castles built we, day by day,
To see them fall and fade away.

Again upon the village green

We crowned the happy May-Day Queen,

And placed upon her girlish head

A wreath of roses, white and red;

And showers of Wwild flowers, pure and
sweet,

Fell in profusion at her feet.

We danced around her as we sang

Until the distant foot-hills rang;

With merriment and laughter gay

We crowned our youthful Queen of May.

'Twas - twenty years since we had met;

*Time had dealt gently with him, yet

Upon his kind and noble face
The lines of sorrow I could trace,

| Fine as the dainty silken thread

With which the splder spins its web;
But when he spoke, the same old smile
O’erspread his handsome features, while
Recalling long forgotten jokes

We played upon the country folks.

And then he told me of his life,
About his children, and the wife
Whom he had lost, and as he spake
His manly voice began to break,
And silently he turned from me,
And gazed upon the distant sea.
And as the full-moon rose on high
To lighten up the darkened sky,

I saw his eyes were dim with tears,
On thinking of the bygone years.
—Paul Terhune, in Banner of Gold.
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Lost Continent

By CUTCLIFFE HYNE.
\Pub. by Harper & Bros. Copyright, 1901, byGltcliltl}lJ

CHAPTER XVIIL.—CONTINUED.

In the space of a few breaths every
living creature that dwelt in the lower
grounds had been smothered by the
waters, save for a few who huddled in
a pair of galleys that were driven oar-
less inward, over what had once been
black forest and hunting land for the
beasts. And even as I watched, these
also were swallowed up by the horrid
turmoil of sea, and nothing but the
sea beasts, and those of the greater
Hzards which can live in such out-
rageous waters, could have survived
even that stage of the destruction.
Indeed, none but those men who had
now found standing ground on the
upper slopes of the Sacred Mountain
survived, and it was plain that their
span was short, for the great mass of
the continent sank bodily deeper and
more deep every minute before our
aching eyes beneath the boiling inrush
of the seas.

But though the great mass of the
soldiery were dazed and maddened at
the prospect of the overwhelming
which threatened them, there were
some with a strength of mind too
valiant to give any outward show of
discomposure. Presently a compact
little body of people came from out the
houses and the temples and headed di-
rectly across the open ground towards
the ark. On the outside marched Pho-
renice’s personal guards with their
weapons new bloodied. . They had been
forced to fight a way through their
own fellow soldiers. The poor dement-
ed creatures had thought it was every
one for himself now, till these gnards
(by their mistress’ order) proved to
them that Phorenice still came first.

And in the middle of them, borne in
a litter of gold and ivory by her gro-
tesque European slaves, rode the em-
press, still calm, still lovely, and seem-
ingly divided in her sentiments be-
tween contempt and amusement. Her
two children lay in the litter at her
feet. On her right hand marched
Tatho gorgeously appareled, and with
& beard curled and plaited into a thou-
Band ringlets. On the other side, ply-
ing her industry with unruffled defer-
ence, walked Ylga, once again fan-girl,
and so still second lady in this dwin-
dling kingdom.

The party of them halted half a score
of paces from the ark by Phorenice’s
order. *“Do hot go nearer to those un-
clean old men. They carry a rank
odor with them, and for the moment
we are short of essences to sweeten the
air of their neighborhood.” She lifted
her eyebrows and looked up at me.
“Truly a quiet little gathering of old
acquaintances. Why, there is Deucal-
ion, that once I took the flavor of and
threw aside when he cloyed me.”

“I have Nais here,” I said, *and pres-
ently we two will be all that are left
alive of this nation.”

“Nais is quite welcome to my leav-
ings,” she laughed. *1 will look down
upon your country cooings when pres-
ently I go back to the place behind the
stars from which I came. You are a
very rustic person, Deucalion. They
tell me, too, that three or four of these
foul-smelling old men up here have
named you king. Did you swell with
much dignity? Or did you remember
that there was a pretty empress left
that weuld still be empress so long as
there was an Atlantis to govern?
Come, sir, find your tongue. By my
face! you must have hungered for me
very madly these years we have been
parted, if new-grown ruggedaess of
feature is an evidence.”

“Iave your gibe. 1 do not gibe back
at a woman who presently will die.”

“Bah! Deucalion, you live behind
the times. Have they not told you
that I know the great secret and am
indeed a goddess now? My arts can
make life run on eternally.”

“Then the waters presently will test
them hard,” I said, but there the 't?lk
was taken into other lips. Zaen:on

went forward to Lhe frout of the litter

——
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with the symbol of our Lortd the Sun
glowing in his hand, and burstintoa
flow of cursing. It was hard for me
to hear his words. The roar of the
waters which poured up over the land,
and beat in vast waves against the
Sacred Mountain itself, grew nearer
and more loud. But the old man had
his say.

Phorenice gave orders to her guards
for his killing; yes, tried even to rise
from the litter and do the work her-
self; but Zaemon held the symbol to
his front, and its power in that su-
preme moment mastered all the arts
that could be brought against it. The
majesty of the most high gods was vin-
dicated, and that splendid empress
knew it and lay back sullenly among
the cushions of her litter a beaten
woman.

Only one person in that rigid knot
of people found power to leave the rest,
and that was Yilga. She came out to
the side of the ark, and leaned up and
cried me a farewell through the gath-
ering roar of the flood.

“I would I might save you and take
you with us,” I said.

“As for that,” she said, with a ges-
ture, “I would not come if you asked
me. I am not a woman that will take
anything less than all. But I shall
meet what comes presently with the
memory that you will have me always
somewhere in your recollection. I
know somewhat of men, even men of
your stamp, Deucalion, and you will
never forget that you came very near
to loving me once.”

I think, too, she said something fur-
ther, concerning Nais, but the bellow-
ing rush of the waters drowned all
other words. A great mist made from
the steam sent up by the swamped
burning mountains stopped all accur-
ate view, though the blaze from the
fires lit it like gold. But I had a last
sight of a horde of soldiery rushing
up the slopes of the mountain, with
a scum of surge billowing at their
heels and licking many of them back in
its cluteh. And then my eye fell on old
Zaemon waving to me with the symbol
to shut down the door in the roof of
the ark.

I obeyed kis last command, and went
down the stair and closed all ingress
behind me. There were bolts placed
ready,and I shot these into their sock-
ets, and there were Nais and I alone,
and cut off from all the rest of our
world that remained.

I went to the place where she lay,
and put my arms tightly around her.
Without, we heard men beating des-
perately on the ark with their weap-
ons, and some who even climbed by the
battens to the top and wrenched to
try and move the door from its fasten-
ings. The end was coming very near
to them now, and the great crowd of
them were mad with terror.

I would have given much to have
known how Phorenice fared in that
final tumult, and how she faced it. I
could see her, with her lovely face and
her wondrous eyes, and her ruddy hair
curling about her neck, and by all the
gods! I thought more of her at that
last moment than of the poor land she
had conquered and misgovernéd and
brought to this horrid destruction.
There is no denying the fascination
which Phorenice carried with her.

But the end did not dally long with
its coming. There was a little surge
that lifted the ark a hand’s breadth or
so in its cradle, and set it back again
with @ jar and a quiver. The blows

THE GREAT CITY OF ATLANTIS HAD
VANISHED ETERNALLY.

from axes and weapons ceased on its
lower part, but redoubled into frenzied
batterings on its rounded roof. There
were some screams and eries also
which came to us but dully through
the thickness of its ponderous sheath-
ing, though likely enough they were
sent forth at the full pitch of human
lungs outside. Aud thenanothersurge
came, roaring and thundering, which
picked up the great vessel as though
it had been a feather, and spun it gid-
dily; and after that we touched earth
or rock no more.

We tossed about on the crest and
troughs of delirious seas, a sport for
the greedy gods of the ocean. The
lamp had fallen, and we crouched there
in darkness, dully weighed with the
burden of knowledge that we alone
were saved out of what was yesterday
a mighty natioun.

CHAPTER XVIII.

ON THE BOSOM OF THE DEEP.

The ark was rudderless, oarless and
machineless, and could travel only
where the high gods chose. The in-
side was dark, and full of an ancient
smell, and crowded with groanings
and noise. [ could not find the fire-
box to relight the fallen lamp, and
so we had to endure blindly what
was dealtout to us The waves tossed
us in merciless sport, and I clung on
by the side of Nais, holding her 1o
the bed. We did not speak much, but
there was full companionship in our
bereavement and our silence.

When Atlantis sank to form new
ocean-bed, she left great whirlpools
and spoutings .lfrom her drowned jl.rel

as a fleeting legacy 1o_the
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hurricane of wind must have come
on next so as to leave no piece of the
desolation incomplete. For seven
nights and seven days did this dread-
ful turmoil continue, as counted for
us afterwards by the reckoner of
hours which hung within the ark, and
then the howling of the wind depart-
ed, and only the roll of a long still
swell remained. It was regular and
it was oily. as I could tell by the dif-
ference of the motion, and then for
the first time I dared to go up the
stair and open and found the gate they
bit against was deserted.

The sweet salt atr came gushing
down to freshen the foulness within,
and as the ark rode dryly over the
seas, I went below and brought up
» Nais to gain refreshment from the
curing rays of our Lord the Sun. Duly
the pair of us adored him, and gave
thanks for his great merey in com-
ing to light another day, and then we
laid ourselves down where we were
to doze, and take that easy rest which
we so urgently needed.

Yet, though I was tired beyond
words, for long enough sleep would
not visit me. Wearily I stared out over
the oily sun-lit waters. No blur of
land met the eye. The ring of ocean
was unbroken on every side, and over-
head the vault of heaven remained un-
changed. The bosom of the deep was
littered with the poor wreckage of
Atlantis, to remind one, if there had
been a need, that what had come
about was fact, and not some horrid
dream. Trees, squared timber, a
smashed and upturned boat of hides,
and here and there the rounded corpse
of a man or beast shouldered over the
swells, and kept convoy with our ark
as she drifted on in charge of the gods
and the current.

But sleep came to me at last, and I
dropped off into wunconsciousness,
holding the hand of Nais in mine, and
when next I woke I found her open-
eyed also and watching me tenderly.
We were finely rested, both of us, and
rest and strength bring one compla-
cency. We were more ready now to
accept the station which the high gods
had made for us without repining.

A wonderful vessel was this ark,
now we were able to see it at leisure
and intimately. Although for the first
time now in all its centuries of life
it swam upon the waters, it showed no
leak or sun-crack. Inside, even its
floor was bone-dry. That it was built
from some wood, one could see by the
grainings, but nowhere eould one find
suture or joint. The living timbera
had been put in place and then grown
together by an art which we have lost
to-day, but which the ancients knew
with much perfection; and afterwards
some treatment, which is also a se-
cret of those forgotten builders, had
made the wood as hard as metal and
impervious to all attacks of the
weather.

In the gloomy cave of its belly wers
stored many matters. At one end, in
great tanks on either side of a central
alley, was a prodigious store of grain.
Sweet water was in other tanks at
the other end. In another place were
drugs, and simples, and essences of
the life of beasts; all these things
being for use while the ark roamed
under the guidance of the gods oh
the bosom of the deep. On all the
walls of the ark, and on all the par-
titions of the tanks and the other
wood-work, there were carved in the
rude art of bygone times representa-
tions of all the beasts which lived in
Atlantis; and on these 1 looked with
a hunter’s interest, as some of them
were strange to me, and had died out
with the men who had perpetuated
them in these sculptures. There was
a good store of weapons, and the tools
for handicrafts.

Now for many weeks our life en-
dured in this ark as the gods drove it
about here and there across the face
of the waters. We had no government
over direction; we could not by se
much as a hair's-breadth a day in-
crease her speed. The high gods that
had chosen the two of us to be the
only ones saved out of all Atlantis, had
sole control of our fate, and into their
hands we cheerfully resigned our fu-
ture direction.

Of that land which we reached ia
due time, and where we made our
abiding-place, and where our children
were born, 1 shall tell of in its place;
but since this chronicle has proceeded
so far in an exact order of the events
as they came to pass, it is necessary
first to narrate how we came by the
sheets on which it is written.

In a great coffer, in the center of
the ark’s floor, the whole of the mys-
teries learned during the study of
ages were set down in accurate writ-
ing. I read through some of them
during the days which passed, and the
awfulness of the powers over which
they gave control appalled me. Ihad
seen some of these powers let loose
in Atlantis, and was a witness of her
destruetion. But here were powers
far higher than those; here was the
great secret of life and death which
Phorenice also had found, and for
which she had been destroyed; and
there were other things also of which
1 cannot even bring my style to scribe.

The thought of being custodian of
these writings was more than I could
endure, and the more the matter rest-
ed in my mind, the more intolerable
became the burden. And atlast]took
hot irons, and with them seared the
wax on the sheets till every letter of
the old writings was obliterated. If
1 did wrong, the high gods in their
infinite justice will give me punish~
ment; if it is well that these great
secrets should endure on earth, they
in their infinite power will dictate
them afresh to some fitting scribes;
but I destroyed them there as the
ark swayed with us over the waves;
and later, when we came to land, I
rewrote upon the sheets the matters
which led to great Atlantis being
dragged to her death-throes.

Nais, that I love so tenderly—

sheets are too broken to be legible)

o

in the Dlack belly of the ark we |-
could not see these things), a vast

- [Translator’s Note. — The remaining

Wisconsin Central Ry. will sell _
tickets from Chicago to &olnu in Mon,
tana, Idaho, Oregon, Washington and
British Columbia, at greatly reduced
rates. For detailed information in-
quire of nearest Ticket t or ad-
aress T, D. CampBeLL, 218 Pike Build-
ing, Cincinnati, O., or Jas. C. Poxbp-
General Passenger Agent, Milwaukee,
Wis. (81jan-taor2s)

Cheap to California.

The Burlingteon’s Very Low One-
Way Settlers’ tes.

Every day during March and April,
only $30 from St. ILouis, $33 from
Chicago to California terminals via Bur-
lington Route, Denver, Scenic Colorado
nd Salt Lake City.

Special through tourist sleepers
to San Francisco and Los Angeles
personally conducted over the aboye
route (tlgrou h1 Colorado’s $ouderful
scenery aylight) e ednes-
day an Friday) mY;rI{t from St.
Louis and Chi . ~ Secure through
berths at the earliest date during this
rush, in these Burlington excursions, the
best of all to California.

Two great Coast trains daily with free
chair cars.

Northwest Rates.

Cheap Settlers’ rates to the far North-
west daily during March and April 1902.

“The  Burlington-Northern Pacific
Express’’ is the only through train carry-
ing through equipments from St. Louis
and Kansas City to the upper Northwest
region,

Home-Seekers’ Excursions.

These are run the first and third Tues-
days of each month to the entire West
and Northwest. Ask agent for details.

Do us the favor to write us of your pro-
posed trip and let us advise you the
lowest cost, the best route and trains,
send you printed matter free and assist
you.

W. M. SHAW, L. W, WAKELY,

D.P.A. 406 Vine st, Gen'l Pas.Agt.,
Ciucinnati, Ohio. St. Louis, Mo.

HOWARD ELLIOTT,
General Manager, St. Louis, Mo.

Excursion Rates,\‘fii;L. &7 NR
R., To Points Named Be-
low and Return.

—_——

Charleston, S. C., and return, account
South Carolina Inter-State and West
Indian Exposition, January 1 to June 1,
1902, $20.85 for round trip; tickets on
sale daily ; limited to ten days from date
of sale; $28.45 round trip; tikets on sale
daily; limit to June 3, 1902.

F. B. CaRr, Agent,
H. Rion, Ticket Ageut.

PROPESSIONAL CARDS.

OSTEOPATHIST.
DR. J. T. DRAKE,

West Side Court
House Square
Paris,Ky.

Graduate
A. T. Still School,
Kirksville, Mo.
Member A.A.A.O.

R. E. L. STEVENS,
DENTIST,
Office in Agricultural Bank Building,
Take Elevator.

Office Hours {g:g ?‘:‘n‘:’
'Phone 342.
McMILLAN,

(4jun-1yr)
T.
QI o DENTIST,

Office No. 3 Broadway,
ENTUCKY.

Pawis,

PORTER SMITH,
% NON-UNION AGENTS,

RELIABLE F1RE INSURANCE AT
LOW RATES.

5 BROADWAY,

Paris, Ky.

HILIP N. FOLEY,
DENTIST,

Office in Paton Building, opposite Ho-
el Fordham.

W. SHACKELFORD,

B Contractor and Builder,
PARIS, KY. P. 0. BOX 0.

G_ W. DAVIS,
L

FURNITURE, CARPETS,
WALL PAPER, Ete.

Funeral Furnishings.” Calls for Ambu.
lance Attended Promptly.

Day 'Phone 137. Night 100.

My agency insures against fire,
wind and storm—best old retia-
ble prompt paying companies—
non-union.

W. O. HINTON, Agt.

Commencing
ihereafter, until April 30th, l%
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THE
CALIFORNIA
LIMITED,
Now In Service
Daily.
Chicago,

Los Angeles,
San Francisco,
Sante Fe.

The Bu.rlington'; ‘New Fast Den-
ver Train.

now leaves St. Lonis 2:15 p. m., arrives
at Denver 3:15 p. m. next day—three
hours quicker.

Travelers arriving at St. Louis in the
morning have a half day for business or
visiting in the World’s Fair City; at
3:15 p. m. next day they are in Denver
with the afternoon in the city, beforse
leaving for the Coast via Scenic Colo-
rado. No other through train to Den-
ver offers such a remarkably convenient
schedule.

The Burlington’s other Denver train
leaves St. Louis at 9 p. m.

Personally conducted California Ex-
cursions from St. Louis every Wednes-
dey night in through tourist sleepers
via Scenic Colorado.

TO THE NORTHWEST.

“The Burlington-Northern Pacifio
Express” 18 the great daily through
train to St. Louis and Kansas City to
Montana, Washington, Tacoma, Seattle,
Portland.

TO THE WEST.

The Burlington runs the best equipped
trains to Kansas City, St. Joseph,
Omabha, St. Paul, Minneapolis, Denver.

Write us of your proposed trip and
let us advise you the least cost, send youn
printed matter, free, étc.

W. M. Shaw, D. P. A, 406 Vine
street, Cincinnati, O.

L. W. Wakeley, Gen’l Pass'r Agent,
St. Louis, Mo.

H oward Elliott, General Manager,
St. Louis. Mo.

SENXD 32 cents and get a full, free
trial of Wilson’s Morphine Cure.
Tested for 14 years and always success-
ful. Send to Corp. WiLsoN, Calvert,
Texas. (31jan-tf)

P Consumption

Is cmred as easily as a Common Cold
by the FiLipino REMEDY brought from
the Philippines by a soldier who served
there for two years in the United States
army. Fully tested two years before
being placed on the market. For proof
and full particulars, write to

Corp. G. WILSON,

(81jan~tf) Calvert, Texas.
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50 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

TrADE MARKS
Desicns

CoPYRIGHTS &cC.
Anyone sending a sketch and dascﬂgtlon may
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
invention is probably patentable. Communica-
tions strictly confldential. Handbook on Patenta
sent free. Oldest ngancy for securing patents,

Patents taken through Munn & Co. receive
special notice, without charge, o

Scieniific American.

A handsomely {llustrated weekly. cire
culation of any scientific journal. Terms, $3 a
year: four months, $1. Sold byall newsdealers.

MUNN & Co,z01eroeewer. New York

Braoch Office, 625 ¥ 8t., Washington,

DEAFNESS
ARE NOW CURABLE

OR

by our new invention. Only

HEAD

HARD HEARINC

those born deaf are fncurable,

HEAD NOISES GEASE IMMEDIATELY.

F. A. WERMARN, OF BALTIMORE, SAYS:

BaLTiMore, Md., March 30, rgon.

Gentlemen : — Being entirely cured of deafness, thanks to your treatment, 1 will uow give you

® full histor:
About ﬁ);

my hearing in this ear éntire
I underwent a treatment

of my case, to be used at your discretion. .
e years ago my right ear began to sing, and this kept on getting worse, until I lost

ly.
fcv:r catarrh, for thres months, without any success, consulted a num.

ber of physicians, among others, the most eminent ear specialist of this city, who told me lhaé

only an operation could help

me, and even that only tem

rarily, that the head noises

then cease, sut the hearing in the affected ear*would be lost forever.

Ithen saw dvertisement accidentall
idey e o WO Y T et R
Y r five weeks, m
remain 5«,

ieartgjy and beg to

Our treatment does not

'zaminatio

a
m'm it only a few days tit:.o.f:ldngw your directions, the noisescéased
, A WERMAN, 730S. Broadway, Baltimore, Md.

y in a New York paper, and ordered your treat.
car has been entirely restored.
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340p| 650a[L . . Frankfort . . A[ll 20a|7 15p
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GEo. B. HARPER,  Jos. J. NEWTON,
Pres. and Gen’l Supt. G.P. A,

Its ¢ Nebraska-Colorado Express,”
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